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To the U B LI G. 


N an age when literature is arrived at ſuch a pitch of per- 
[| fection, I doubt not, but many will cenſure me for 
preſumption, in expoſing my little productions to the critical 
world. Conſcious of my own deficiency, I ſhould never have 
hazarded the bold attempt, had not the united entreaties of 
many anx1ous friends, and the approbation and encouragement 
of ſome poetical judges, triumphed over my natural diſſidence, 
and induced me to throw myſelt on the mercy of the Public. 


Compared with the writings of a Pope, a Thomſon, or a 
Rowe of my own ſex, IJ am extremely ſenſible how defective, 
rough, and unpoliſhed, the following ſheets muſt appear ; 
but, I hope, the candid reader will conſider my youth, my 
inexperience, and confined education, and ſuffer them to 
Plead in my behalf, 

I will not endeavour to palliate my faults, or throw a veil 
over my errors, but only offer this as my apology, * That 
« whatever reception theſe pages may meet with, they can, 
« at leaſt, boaſt the merit of being well meant.” 


I cannot omit this opportunity of returning my warmeſt 
thanks, as the tribute of gratitude, to my generous friends in 
particular, and my ſubſcribers in general, for their kind 
aſſiſtance and ſupport ; | 


And am, 

Their much obliged, 

| And devoted humble ſervant, 
M. HERON, 
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SKETCHES, &c. 


Te «a YOUNG LADY i FRANCE, 


ON HER BIRTH<-DAY,. 


O N Gallia's plains, where ſways proud Bourbon's race, 


F From Durham, once thy fav'rite native place, 
Deign to accept this humble, artleſs lay, 
Deſign'd to hail you on your natal day. 
With gloomy aſpect, here, that day returns; 
An anxious mother, here, your abſence mourns ; 
From her ſwoln eyes maternal torrents roll, 
And thus, in plaintive tone, ſhe pours her ſoul : 
« This joyful day, which gave my Marg'ret birth, 
«© No longer ſmiles with joy and feſtive mirth; 
% But now, far other thoughts my mind employ, 
« [ond cares diſturb my peace, and banith joy; 
« Far irom her anxious friends, and native home, 
« In foreign climes my child is gone to roam: 
& Tis this, which melts my throbbing heart in woe; 


And this the ſource, from whence my ſorrows flow.” 
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Return, ſweet maid, to Britain's iſle return, 
Nor longer let this tender mother mourn; 
Diffolv'd in joy, ſhe'll claſp you to her breaſt 
Your ſenlibility can feel the reſt. 
Return, ſweet maid, to Britain's iſle return, 
And then, poor Flora “ too ſhall ceaſe to mourn ; 
Nor mournful looks, nor moving geſtures ſhew, 
The dumb pathetic eloquence of woe. 
Ah ! what temptation can induce your ſtay, 
Where tyranny exerts deſpotic ſway ; 
Where ſordid ſlavery drags her galling chain, 
And bigotry and ſuperſtition reign ; 
Where groſs idolatry muſt give offence, 
To ſober decency and common ſenſe ; 
Where beads and croſſes conſtitute the ſaint, 
And beauty wears the horrid maſk of paint. 
Where'er you go, the ſprightly crowd among 
Smart beaux, and petit maitres, round you throng, 
Fops, proud, preſuming, arrogant, and vain, 
An inſignificant, conceited train! 
Juſt taught to dance, to fence, and dreſs their hair, 
And load with fawning compliments the fair. 
Such the important buſineſs of each day; 
And ſuch the mighty talents they diſplay. 
Can you, fair maid, their borrow'd wit ſuſtain, 
And not repel them with a juſt diſdain? _ 41 #: 
I ſee your gen'rous ſoul ſuperior riſe, 
And all their tinſell'd fopperies deſpiſe. Riſe, 


— _ — —_— 


* Her favourite Dos, which ſhe left in England, 


CPF 


Riſe, in compariſon, Britannia riſe ! 

Behold the contraſt with impartial eyes ! 
HAere, vain embroider'd fops are diſapprov'd, 

And only men of ſenſe and merit lov'd ; 

Here, liberty her ſacred ſtandard rears, 

Erect and firm, unaw'd by flaviſh fears; 

Here, property is every ſubject's claim, 

His own, his ſubſtance, not an empty name: 

Unſtain'd with blood, unus'd to groans and tears, 

Religion, here, her mildeſt aſpect wears; 

And peace and jocund plenty, hand in hand, 

Diffuſe their bleſſings o'er the happy land 

Here, may revolving ſuns your birth-day crown 

With health, proſperity, and bright renown ; 

Then haſte, return, to bleſs your native ſhore, 

And may you never, never quit it more, 


October Sth, 1784. 
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F AN K AL ABBEY, 
1 


| HERE blooming Cockan * rears her bounteous head, 
\ Embower'd in verdant ſhades of deep repoſe, 
And, gently murmuring o'er its rocky bed, a 
The winding Wear in mild meanders flows, 
The ruins of an ancient Abbey ſtand, 
Deſtroy'd by time's inexorable hand. 


Here, may the proud, licentious, young and gay, 


A moſt inſtructive, uſeful leſſon find ; 
They tell, thus all things haſten to decay, 
Thus leave the relics of their pomp behind : 
Far more than words, the ſolemn fragments ſhew, 
The empty vanity of all below. 


Where once the venerable fabric roſe, 
Its mould'ring columns lie in broken heaps ; 
O'er the once marbled floor, the bramble grows, 
And, round the pillars, twining ivy creeps : 
The duſky iſles, forſaken and forlorn, 
O'ergrown with moſs, and ſhagg'd with horrid thorn. 
| Here, 


( 9] 
Here, ſolemn ſilence holds her awful reign, 
Save when the ſtock-dove cooing thro” the grove, 
In concert with the water's fretful ſtrain, 


In piteous accent mourns her abſent love ; 
Or when nocturnal glooms obſcure the ſkies, 


The boding raven croaks, the ſcreech owl cries, 


Then timid fancy, overcome with fear, 
Sees hideous ſpectres dart acroſs the gloom ; 


' Hears from the vaults loud ſhrieks, and groans moſt  drear, . 


And ſolemn voices, from the hollow tomb. 
Combining horrors chill the vital blood, 
And ſtop the progreſs of the crimſon flood. 


Avaunt ye airy phantoms of the brain ! 
Chimera's dire ! imagination's brood ! 
'Tis yours alone to haunt the guilty train, 


Whoſe ſanguine hands are bath'd in human blood ; 


Undaunted virtue rears aloft her head, 
For conſcious innocence has nought to dread. 


Here once, with folemn grandeur, o'er the flood 
Its lofty ſpires projecting many a ade, 
Magnificent the ſacred manſion ſtood, 
By ſtern and gloomy ſuperſtition ſway'd ; 
Her legends, to the conſecrated ſhrine, 
Imputing miracles and power divine. 
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Here, 
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Here, cer the lark's ſhrill matin wak'd the morn, 
Rous'd by th' accuſtom'd ſolemn ſounding bell, 
Each viſionary, penſive ſage forlorn, 
Left the retirement of his cloyſter'd cell; 
Whilſt the deep organ's bold majeſtic ſound, 
And vocal choir, the echoing walls rebound. 


Here, by the midnight taper's glimmering light, 
_ Th enthuſiaſtic pale recluſes pray d; 
Or when bright Cynthia gilded gloomy night, 
Romantic, ſtroll'd along the moon-light glade : 
Here, whilſt the thoughtleſs world regardleſs ſlept, 
Their oriſons, and ſolemn vigils kept. 


On yonder ſpot the ſacred altar ſtood, | 
Whence fragrant columns of aſcending ſmoke, 
From incenſe burning to the hallow'd rood, 
Mingled with vivid flames, inceſſant broke: 
Here, tutelary ſaints in painting ſhone, 
And worſhipp'd martyrs ſtood engrav'd in ſtone. 


But now, O pleaſing thought! how chang'd the ſcene, 
Since Reformation, with her cheering ſmile, 
Diffus'd around her principles benign, 
And baniſh'd ſuperſtition from our iſle ; 
Diſperſt the miſts that veil'd our mental ſight, 
And plac'd religion in. her native light. 


As 
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As when the ſun, refulgent lamp of day, k 
Uſhers abroad his oriental light, | 
Phantoms and ſhadows fly before his ray, h 


And ſeek a ſhelter in the ſhades of night; ; 
So Reformation, by her influence bright, | 
Diſpels the gloom of intellectual light. 
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EE! hoary winter reigns 
8 Reſiſtleſs, o'er the plains, 
Her rigid, diſmal deſolation ſpreads : 
Sol faintly lends his ray, 
To hght the ſhorten'd day, 
And ſhily glances o'er the joyleſs meads ; 
Then leaves our ſhiv'ring iſle betimes, 
For fairer, more engaging climes. 


En 


For ſee the ſullen ſtorm 
Each brighter ſcene deform; 
In copious floods the ruſhing rains deſcend: 
Whilit clouds exhauſtleſs pour 
Their congregated ſtore, 
Where'er the open d ſluices wide extend, 
With rapid force along the pavements roar, 
And ſtill their ſtreams unintermitted pour, 


By numerous currents {ſwell d, 
Whoſe force it long repell'd, 
No bounds the raging river can contain; 
Ruſhing with rapid force, 
It leaves its wonted courſe, 
Burſts o' er its banks, and ſhoots into the plains ; 
Once flowery meadows lie in oceans drown d, 
And univerſal deluge ſpreads around. 


And hark ! the angry north 
Hath ſent rough boreas forth ; 
The aerial torrent, furious burſts its way, 
O'er mountains, ſeas, and rocks: 
All feel the dreadful ſhock, 
And all things yield to its impetuous ſway ; 
The atmoſphere is in confuſion hurl'd, 
And conſternation fills th' affrighted world. 


The 


( 


The foreſt vex'd and tore, 
Amid the wild uproar, 
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Mourns her once ſturdy ſons, now proſtrate laid; 


Even the ſtubborn oak, 
Muſt bend beneath the ſtroke, 
And almoſt ſweep the ſoil it wont to ſhade; 


Whilſt every humbler ſhrub, of pliant form, 
Survives the havock, and eludes the ſtorm. 


An-awful gloom ſucceeds, 
Night her dominion ſpreads, 

In ſable robes, of darkeſt hue, array'd; 
No faintly glimm' ring ſtar 
Directs its glittering car, 

With feeble beam to gild the diſmal ſhade : 

Sure ancient chaos re-exerts his reign, 


And oer the world uſurps his ſway again. 


And when returning light 
Has diſpoſſeſs'd the night, 
In vain the radiant ruler of our day 
Exerts his utmoſt ſkill, 
From the cloud envelop' d hill, 
To drive the hazy, hov'ring, miſts away; 


The thick'ning vapours gain th' unequal ſtrife, 
And hang oppreſlive on the ſprings of life. 


C 


Where 
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Where is each rural ſcene, 
The gay enamell'd green, 
The firmament's once bright, unſullied blue ? 
— 4 Winter, with louring clouds 
3 Each beauteous object ſhrouds, 
And every charm contracts a duſky hue ; 
It ſeems impenetrable, ſolid gloom, 
It ſeems defign'd for languid nature's tomb. 


See ! down the ſadden'd ſky, 
Soft hov'ring fragments fly, 

Anon, in broader flakes, the fleecy ſnow 
Peaceful and calm deſcends, | 
No jarring wind contends, | 

But ſoft it falls in a continual flow ; 

7 And ſtill its ſwelling down, in conſtant ſhowers, 
| Silent and ſoft through the nocturnal hours. 


Behold ! when late, and ſhy, 
Pale morning opes her eye, 
Aſtoniſh'd fancy ſtartles at the fight ! 
No bright reviving green 
Appears to deck the ſcene, 
But one wide boundleſs waſte of ſhining white : 
Nature is like ſome ſpotleſs veſtal maid 
In robes, the hue of innocence, array d. 
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See ! for with fix'd ſurprize, 
Our dazzled wond'ring eyes 
Again, and yet again, the ſcene review ; 
Oer woods, and hills, and plains, 
No variation reigns, 
But all are of the ſame unſullied hue ; 
Sure pitying heaven has ſent this ſnowy veil, 
The ravages of winter to conceal, 


But now the ſtorm's renew'd, 
From yonder pregnant cloud, 


Fierce riſing blaſts attend the drizzling ſhowers ; 


With complicated force, 
The hail directs its courſe, 
And nature ſhrinks beneath its piercing powers ; ; 
The mingled ſtorm obſtructs the rays of light, 
And ſeems to haſten the approach of night. 


How hapleſs is the fate 
Of him who wanders late, 
Far diſtant from his home, and anxious friends ; 
Heav'ns ! how he ſhrinks aghaſt, 
Beneath the dreadful blaſt 
Exerts his ſtrength, and with the ſtorm contends ! 
Perhaps, alas! the next deſtructive ſweep 
May overwhelm him in the drifted heap. 
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He pants, he gaſps for breath, 
And, dreading inſtant death, 
He longs, in vain, to view ſome human form; 
Froze and  benumb'd with cold, | 
He ſlips his feeble hold, 


And down he finks, a victim to the ſtorm ! 


Propitious heaven! O hear his ardent prayer ! 
And ſnatch him at this juncture from deſpair ! 


At length the blaſts ſubſide, 
The ſullen clouds divide, 
And leave th' expanſive Ether clear to view; 
The ftars, with brilliant light, 8 
Now decorate the night; 3 
The firmament puts on its brighteſt blue; 
The froſt with penetrating influence reigns, 
And binds he earth in rigid icy chains : 
Nor binds the earth lows. 
Its power the waters own ; 
The flowing ſtream is ſtopt in its career; 
The ice incruſts it o'er, 
And joins each diſtant ſhlore; 
For now its ſtrength the weight of man can bear. 
Strange! where the cryſtal river lately flow'd, 
Is now a firm ſubſtantial ſolid road. 
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See ! every face is pale, 
Pierc'd by the nipping gale, 
Even blooming cheeks contract a gelid hue; 
Nay beauty's faireſt flower 
Can not reſiſt its power, 
And lips, once coral, now are chang'd to blue: 
Then how mult feeble, weak, decrepid age, 
Shrink from the blaſt, and droop beneath its rage. 


But why ſhould we complain ? 
How mild's our winter's reign, 
If we compare it with the frigid zone; 
Where, robb'd of uſeful light, 
One half their year 1s night, | 
And winter's moſt tremendous horrors frown ! 
Or where eternal ſeas of ice controul _ 
The unknown regions of the arctic pole. 


And ſee! Sol's genial beams 
Begin to melt the ſtreams, 
A thouſand various op'nings ſpot the hills; 
The trees diſperſe abroad 
Their hoary cumbious load,. 
And univerſal thaw the proſpect fills : 
Unwillin g nature drops her lucid veil, 
Anxious her deſolation to conceal. 


8 And 
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And great her cauſe to mourn— _ 5 
Dejected and forlorn, 
Like ſome ſad widow of her all bereft; - 
For o'er the deſart plain 
Wide ſpreading horrors reign, 
No verdant traces of her charms are left : 
The frowning heav'ns their deepeſt ſables wear, 
And dreary winter has ſubdued the year. 


Such 1s the life of man, 
Contracted to a an... 
His flowin g ſpring, his ſhort-liv'd ſummer's ö 
Ihe next ſucceeding ſtage 
Is autumn's ſickly age, 
Which, like the reſt, is but of tranſient length: 
Nor human help th' impending ſtorm can ſcreen, 
But pale concluding winter ſhuts the ſcene. 


Ye mortals then attend : 
Chuſe virtue for your friend; 
For when the boiſt rous ſtorms of life are ol er, 
She will the ſoul convey 
To realms of endleſs day; 
And when ſin, death, and time ſhall be no more, 
Then ſhall ye riſe triumphant from the tomb, 
- To dwell where one eternal {ſpring ſhall bloom. 


February 5th, 1784. 
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OW gloomy winter's fled— 
N Advancing in its ſtead, 
See ! ſummer comes with gay refulgent mein ; 
Her radiant ſmiles diſpenſe 
Delight to every ſenſe, | 
Chear ev'ry heart, and brighten every ſcene : 
Unnumber'd herbs, and fruits, and flowers appear, 
And vaſt profuſion fills the riſing year. 


But firſt the fragrant ſpring, 
With odoriferous wing, 
Balmy perfumes has wafted thro' the grove; 
The tuneful feather'd throng, 
In ſoft melodious ſong, 
Revive their fond harmonious notes of love; 
In melting ſtrains their warbling ſkill diſplay, 
To hail th' approach of nature's. holiday. 


And 
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"Ep | And now the unwearicd ſun 
His annual race has 1 
With eager toil to Cancer's ſultry ſign; 
, And vertical his beams, 
O'er meadows, rocks, and ſtreams, 

Mountains and vales, with ſcorchitg influence ſhine; 

The flocks and herds to woods and groves retreat, 

To ſcreen them from his fierce meridian heat. 
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Leaning on his crook, 
By the murmuring brock2 
Ag the cloſe receſſes of the grove, | 
Damon mourns: HON 7. 15:91 
Cruel Daphne's ſcorn: 
- More ſierce than blazing noon 45 helpleſs: Wee! ! 
Pöoor faithful Tray attends thie penſive ſwain, 
Pants with the heat, and ſhares his maſter's pain. 
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See! the buſy bees, | > 2401 
- Now buzzing thro the Se 1229 7s 
vow ſipping balmy ſweets from every flower ; ; 
Their pleaſing taſk ftill ww” | 
Fach with laden thigh, del: Jule 
x eddie toiling thro' the Bob läde hour: 
Pattern of chearful induſtry to man, 
Who need nor bluſh t adopt the inſect's plan, 
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Behold yon damaſk roſe, 
Whoſe bluſhing leaves diſcloſe 
A ſcent more fragrant than Arabia's gale! 
Drooping its withered head, 
Its lovely tints are fled, 
Yet, unimpair'd, its ſweets perfume the vale: 
Emblem, ye fair, of virtue's laſting power 
Surviving beauty's tranſient fading flower. 


Where yon gloomy wood, 
Hanging o'er the flood, 
With umbrage brown diffuſes pleaſing dread; 
Thither let me fly, 11 
Conceal'd from every eye, 
Its roaming boughs united o'er my head ; 
There fit ſecure from Sol's meridian beam, 
Lull'd by the murmurs of the flowing ſtream. 


Urania! then, inſpire, 8 
With true poetic fire, f 
This ardent ſoul that pants for noble themes; 
In this romantic ſhade, 
Deſcend thou heavenly maid, - 
My fancy prompt in viſionary dreams; 


Bid every thought with warmth and fervour glow, 


And every line with moving ſoftneſs flow. 


E. 
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Here, once, alarming thought, 
With ſuperſtition fraught, 
Th' enthuſiaſtic Druids liv'd retir'd ; 
Their fabled gods t' invoke, 
Beneath the ſpreading oak, 
Amid theſe ſympathetic glooms inſpir'd ;  . 
And here, perhaps, a thouſand years ago, 
Wich myſtic rites ador'd their miſletoe. 


In thoſe rude barbarous times, 
Replete with horrid crimes, 
Torn with inteſtine wounds, Britannia bled ; 
But Time, with lenient hand, 
Has heal'd the favour'd land, 
And wav'd the peaceful olive o'er her head: 
Yet Albion's ſons their native fire diſcloſe, 
And pour their vengeance on their Country's foes 


Excurſive fancy roam, 

Quit thy native home, 
Take to diſtant climes thy ſoaring flight; 

Behold the Indian toil, | 

Amid the burning ſoil, 
Which hurl'd by ſultry winds obſtructs his ſight; 

See overwhelming hurricanes ariſe, 
And learn thy happy native land to prize. 


See 
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See the ſpeckled ſnake 
Dart from out the brake, 
And on the helpleſs trembling traveller ſeize; 
Expos'd both day and night 
To terror and affright, 
Ah! who would wiſh to live in climes like theſe: 
Then bleſs the kind indulgent hand ot fate, 
That plac'd thee in a ſafer happier ſtate. 


But ſee yon pregnant cloud 
The ſun's refulgence ſhroud, 
And copious pour its liquid ſtore of rain; 
The ſoft deſcending ſhower 
Revives each fainting flower, 
Refreſhing moiſture chears the thirſty plain; 
Again, emerging, ſee the orb of light, 
With ſoften'd luſtre more benignly bright. 


From yon riſing ground, 
Opening all around, 
The pleaſing proſpect ruſhes on the fight, 
Eiberal nature pours 175 
Her ſtill exhauſtleſs ſtores, 
To ſwell the human boſom with delight: 
The heart beats high in gratitude to heaven, 
For the munificent profuſion given. 


See 
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See the harmleſs lambs 
Friſking by their dams ; 
Sportive and innocent they bleat and Pays 
Hark! with mellow note 
The blackbird ſtrains his throat, 


A vocal concert burſts from every ſpray ; 


And far reſounding thro' the diſtant vale, 
Sweet Philomela tells her plaintive tale. 


Jocund ruſtics fee _ 
With murth and merry glee, 


Tumbling the fragrant wreaths of new-mown hay; 


What joy the proſpect yields, 
Of yonder neighbouring fields, 
Beneath the ſetting ſun's: reſplendent ray? _. 
There, waving ranks of yellow grain + 5am 
Joy inexpreſſive to the farmer's heart. - 
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How beauteous the ſight, 
Inſpiring fond , delight, 
Of th' encircled orchard's plenteous view? 
Kt #olus! ſoftly blow, 
Spare each tender bough, TY 
Laden with fruit of every taſte and hue, 
Till bounteous autumn freely from her. board 
Crowns with variety the ſmiling board. 
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See F.... now advance 
O'er all the blue expanſe, - 
Inimitable colours ſcatter'd lie ; 
rnation, purple, green, 
With various hues are ſeen, 
And burniſh'd gold adorns the weſtern ſky ; 
The clouds like alabaſter rocks appear, 
And pile on pile a lofty fabric rear, 


Hail univerſal Lord, 
Whoſe mighty ſovereign word 
Gave the progreſſive rolling ſeaſons birth; 
Who feels for all that lives, 
And ever bounteous gives 
Prolific plenty from the teeming earth; 
Teach me to prize thy bleſſings as I ought, 
And dedicate to Thee the ſprings of thou Sut. 


May 25th, 75 
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The EVER of x x. 


EF, when refulgent une reigns, - 


What various flow'rs d f 4 
With fragrance fill the verdant plaj 


And ſmile beneath indulgent 


The tulip gay, the bluſhing roſe, 
The cowllip, primroſe, violet blue, 
And thouſands more their ſweets diſcloſe, 

Of every ſcent and every hue. 


But, tranfient as the funny gleam, 


They quickly wither, droop and die, 
And, on the borders of the ſtream, 
-In tarniſh'd heaps of ruin lie, 


But ſee yon fragrant myrtle rife, 

With foliage of unfading green, 

Scorning to ſhrink from frowning ſkies, 
'Tis permanent thro' every ſcene. 


When winter deſolates the plain, 


And angry Boreas rudely blows, 
Its vivid hue it ſtill retains, 


And glows N deſcending ſnows. 


Thus radiant virtue rears her head, 
From every threatening ſtorm, a ſcreen, 

When beauty, youth, and wit are fled, | 
An undecaying ever-green, 


May 6th, 1785. 


* 
On the i Bzracr of Captain * 


: VIRGIN pen would fain its homage pay, 
1 And hail, with rapture, K———I!'s r day; 


Tho' fayhhnequal to the great deſign, 


1 tho' no moving n of rhetoric tow. 
An honeſt warmth ſhall here conſpicuous glow. 
the naval Hero, long inur'd to arms, 
From hair-breadth ſcapes, and terrible alarms, 
Now takes the pleaſing taſk of beauty's guard, 
That beanty meant his valour's juſt reward: 
O grant, indulgent Heaven! the muſe's pray q 
1 And crown with bliſs this Mmiable pair; 
* Thy beſt, thy choiceſt bleſſings on them pour, 
And mark with health and joy each fleeting hour; 
And O! may each revolving year improve | 1 
Their mutual friendſhip, and connubial love. ö 
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ADDRESS to SENSIBILITY. 


SENSIBILITY | W "133 woe, 5 . f 
f Whole tears in ſtreams of gen'rous pity flow ; : 18 
Whoſe ſoft pathetic anguiſh can impart | 
A melancholy pleaſure to the heart, 
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Peſcend from heaven, thou painful, Fe , 
And fix thy habitation in my breaſt, „ 
There flow redundant, there ſpontane@us roll, „ 


With ſocialfeelings quite abſorb iny foul: © / / 3 

- Inglfferenice ne'er thy-tranſports ſhall eraſe, ' . 3 
| A _femate . Hug, eee dh = nent 

Den beauty ne er ſo exquiſite appears 

As through. a flood of ſympathizing tears. 


* . . 1 


When meagre poverty, with want oppreſfs d. 55 
Oercome with grief, and every way diſtreſs d. | 
 Heayes the big ſigh, abandon'd to deſpair, 'OO 1h | 
O then,: my ſoul, thoſe throbbing: ſorrows ſhare, <7 

Ant from the little . 10 has lent. 4 
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